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of the "Hair-Buyer's" presence and would gladly
return to American allegiance, some two hundred
Indians had just arrived at the fort. The Willing
had not been heard from. But an immediate at-
tack seemed the proper course; and the young
colonel planned and carried it out with the curious
mixture of bravery and braggadocio of which he
was a past master.

First he drew up a lordly letter, addressed to
the inhabitants of the town, and dispatched it
by one of his creole prisoners. "Gentlemen/9 it
ran, "being now within two miles of your village
with my army . . . and not being willing to sur-
prise you, I take this step to request such of you
as are true citizens, and willing to enjoy the liberty
I bring you, to remain still in your houses. And
those, if any there be, that are friends to the King,
will instantly repair to the fort and join the Hair-
Buyer General and fight like men." Having thus
given due warning, he led his "army" forward,
marching and counter-marching his meager forces
among the trees and hills to give an appearance
of great numbers, while he and his captains helped
keep up the illusion by galloping wildly here and
there on horses they had confiscated, as if order-
ing a vast array. At nightfall the men advanced